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tract attention: we were now ascending, for the
road was over one of the extreme ledges of these
frontier hills which I have before so often men-
tioned; but the aspect of heaven had blackened,
clouds were rolling rapidly from the west over
the mountains, and a cold wind was moaning
dismall)'. ''There is a storm travelling through
the air/* said a peasant, whom we overtook,
mounted on a wretched mule; "and the Asturians
had better be on the look-out, for it is speeding
in their direction." He had scarce spoken, when
a light, so vivicl and dazzling that it secerned as
if the whole lustre of the fiery element were
concentrated in it, broke around us, filling the
whole atmosphere, and covering rock, tree, and
mountain with a glare not to be described. The
mule of the peasant tumbled prostrate, while the
horse 1 rode reared himself perpendicularly, and
turning round, dashed down the hill at headlong
speed, which for some time it was impossible to
check. The lightning was followed by a peal al-
most as terrible, but distant, for it sounded hol-
low and deep; the hills, however, caught up its
voice, seemingly repeating it from summit to
summit, till it was lost in interminable space,
Other flashes and peals succeeded, but slight in
comparison, and a few drops of rain descended.
The body of the tempest seemed to be over an-
other region* "A hundred families are weeping;
where that bolt fell/* iaid the peasant when I